The Penalty of Reputation, .

‘I guess I'll run awhy from here an'
sall across the ses,

T e e o
a me;

!nnttobel.ph'.uaor-eowbayon
th

& plains,
Or p'raps l}‘Il"!:e a bandit an' T'll hold
rall trains.
n' errands an' a-doin*

I'm sick of wipin' off my feet an' clos-
in' open doors;

sick of everything there ls, but

what makes me feel blue,

Tofiay I got & lickin' for a thing I
didn’t do.

It's pretty tough to be a boy that's
got an awful name

For doln’ tricks, cozx then it seems you
allus get the blame.

Becoz I've broken windows, an' becos
1 chased & cat,

An' bécox I threw a snowball once at
Deacon White's-plug bat,
Whenever anything goes wrong they

allua look for me;
I guess they think no other boy cam
cllmb an apple tree
An' steal the frult; an’ so & seems
| moet every day or two
I bave to take a lickin' for things I
didn't do.

'm

There's Stubby Green, as bad as me;
he stoned a peddler's horse,

An' when he ran away they came an'
looked for me, of course;

An' whon somebody put a snake in
Grandmo Perkins® bed,

“That's one of Dicky Watson's tricks”
was what the nelghbors

Ar' when somebody wheeled away
Brown's baby eab an' hid it,

*“There's nothin' to " they declared,
“but Dicky Watson did ft*

It's "Dicky - Watson" all the time, as

| though they allus knew-—

Today I got a lickin' for a thing I
dldn’t do,

I ain't complainin'; after all, maybe
it's just as well;

I'd ruther take a lickin' than on other

. fellows tell.

But, just the same, I wish I'd get aw-
ful sick some day

And have to lla there in bed an' not
£ot out to play.

Then maybs something would be dons
an' m ¢ they would see

That there are other boys around that
are as bad as me;

Then maybs they'd be sorry, an’ p'raps
they'd promise, too,

That they'd never, never lick me for
the things 1 didn't do.

—Detroit Free Press.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-

AWAKES,

‘We aTe all asked to love and protect
the birds, and Uncle Jed hopes every
Wide-Awake will do al! that can be
done to shield the birds we have from
harm.

We are told domestic cats kill mil-
liong of 'them every year, and they
doubtless kill millions of chickens, too:
but we know one boy with a gun can
kill more song birdd in one afternoon
than a domestic cat can kill In e whole
Beason.

It ia the nature of cats, as it iz of
hwwks and shrikes, to klil birds, and
the cats are leagt skilful at it. Uncle
Jed does mot belleve his cats have av-
eraged killing three birds in a eeazon
for the past ten years. They get a
small rewnrd for their constant watch-
fulness.

It Is not surprising that the song
birds are decreasing at the rate of ts=n
In a hundred annually. In several
states of the unlon there is fHio law
for their protection, and robins and
bobolinks are popular for birdple in
many parta of the south.

It is because the birds are decreasing
that Insect pesls are increasing, and in
throwing polson to destroy insocts
thousands of birds are unintentionally
destroyed.

For more than u century in New
England every fall there were compet-
ng hunting parties In many towns who
spent one day in the year killing every-
-hing that wore fur or feathers they
*ame across, and the party who killed
tost creatures by actual count ‘vas
iven a mupper at the expense of those
rho lost, and “the game"” was usually
srought vome in an ox cart. This old-
ashioned sport (7) In New England
ccountg for the disappearance of un-
ounted mullions (of useful birds, and

wiil 9o their part.

Brown and His Sister Sue.

§—John Andrew of Tafiville, Banny
Brown and His Sister Sue,

The winners of books living in the
city may call at The Bulletin business
office for them at any hour after 10
&. m. on Thursday,

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

E. White of Stafford
Recelved the pretty yprize
book. Thank you very much,

dohn A. Burns of Yantic: I thank
you for the prize book you sent me. 1
ke §t very much.

Doris M, Amiden of East Willington:

thanks for The Atrtomobile Girls

Aleng the Hudson. 1 am sure it will
prove Interesting.

Mildred Grandy of Ys.nt!% 1 hank
you very much for the two Camp Fire
Giris' hooks. 1 find that T llke them
veéry much, as do all my friends.

Madelyn Sullivan of Norwich: 1
thank you very much. for the lovely
prize book you gave me, The name
was . Morton's Victory. [ have
read it through and find it very inter-
esting.

Frank
Springs:

H. Kowats of Stafford
I thank you very much for
the prize book The Motor Boat Club
on ng Island. I rehad some of it
end found it very inmteresting.

Martin Delinsky of zrabville: I
thank you wvery much .for (ke prize
book you sent me. I am half through
with it and I find it very interesting.

John B, .Purcell of Colchester: I re-
=¢ived the wice prize book you sent me
entitled Uncle Sam's Boys on Field
Diuty. 1 have read it through and find
it very interesting,

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE.
AWAKES,

Value of Kindness to Birds.

Of jate years more care has been
talken of our birds.

Although many people think birds
are useless, and sometimes go so far
as to kill them, they are greatly mis-
tzken and are doing wrong, as birds
are of great value w0 US.

They help farmers in driving away
insects from ieir gardens. They also
bring joy to many people as songsters.

We know it is spring when we see
the robin and many other birds which
have returned from the south.

It is thersfore the people’s duty to
take care of birds by seeing that they
are not molested by children, and not
shot down by hunters whéd are sesking
pleasure,

Be kind tq birds, and they will repay
you In their own heipful way. |

BTTA BOTNICK, Age 13,

Bozrahville.

Picking Berries.

It was a very beautiful day in June,
Eo some of my friends and I went
pleking strawberries. We went into
a mearby lot wbere the berries were
plentiful. We soon had cur pails near-
ly full, s0 we thought we would sit
down in the shade for a 1fttle while.

While we were sitting there we heard
& rustie in the bushes. Looking around
weo beheld a huge snake staring at us,
We zll sprang up and seized sticks.

Whon the snake saw us do this it
tried to run away, but it was too late,
for the boys were already beating him

to death.
After that we rﬁdn’t feel like pick-
ing any more berries in that place, so

we went home and told the story about

the snake.
HARRY LEVI, Age 12,
_'Bozrahville.

The Best Time | Ever Had.
One day In summer (1915) my cousln
Emily came from Bridgeport to visit
my pargnts. When it came Sunday
she invited me to go home with her
and stay a week.
I at once got my clothes ready and
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THE FABLE OF THE THERNOMETER

How & 'Weyward Littls FIf Was Put
Iajﬂnnmﬂxt_b?:‘hmmm
ensfit of Mankind.'

Polly Ann and 1itil¢ Ned wers look-
i at the when
ien Uncle in and told
bout “An EIf From Fa ”
Once Fairyland a ca-

Iven to her one dAy by the King

dries in a fit of anger at her way-

ar wWaB never to
When one

o
34 1
B

g
o

il
e

iyl

which she might attempt to escape,
and to place a lttle ladder at the
rear so that she might climb up and
look out upon the scenes of her for-

|tar than the city
|»ple go to the coun for the
EO ) e trz‘

“'Monday 1 came Home. ' ihink
_____ VERA OLIN, Age 1L
Munsfield Center,

Our Sewing Ciub,
In March our

: came around and us how many
THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS, &tn&s would like to belong to & sewing
1—Viclst P, Discoe of Norwioh, Bun- T
ny Brown and His Sister Sue, mmg‘:tmmduﬂ-mnrw;;
Bobbsey Twins at School Mhemi%o_mnl:am to the sew-
3~—Clariesa Chapman of Yantie chib and they “Yes" <
—The Battleship \B.&:rs at Sea. 391::9, holder seven by u“v:::m
4—Lillian Murphy of Norwich, The| gq end brought them to school.
Saddle Boys on the Plains. 31“ teacher Ioo‘h::d at gmn and “:l'g
5—Anna Reswick of Boxrahville, The | (NCY Were very. A SO S
: : and sewed till our holders were dons,
Bobbaey Twins at the Seastiore, and then began to do our school work.,
6—lanie Lambert of Norwich Town,| Mhen the l.!;h'mttum teacher came
Bobbsey Twins in & Houseboat. arcund again brought Miss Stella
7—Carrie Qelo of Yantic, Bunay rague with him and she told us we

and to be sure to keep an acourate ag-
coi.u:;.i;:nfkni u; a notobofk.

t is o very Interesting thing
for girls, and 1 hope that the children
of the Wide-Awakes will join it

CARRIE G

Lebanon.

Emil and the Sugar.

Little Bmil was very fond of sweets
One day Emll was in the kitchen when
the grocer’s boy brought in a basiket
of packages. Emil saw his mother fill
a wooden box with fine sugar and set
it away in the pantry.

“Glve me some sugar, please, moth-
er?" he said.

“No,” said his mother. *“I am go-
Iig to put & stop to your eating so
much sweets. It is not good for you
But I will give you a plece of bread
and butter.”

“d don't want bread and butter,” sald
Eimil, feeling very cross indeed.

“Very well," said hiS mother, going
out of the kitchen.

Hmil stepped softly into the pantry
and ralsed the 1ld of the sugar box,
How nice and white the sugar looked!
“It won't hurt me to eat just a little™

ought Emil. So he saized a
of supar and crowded it into his
mouth. Just as he had finished eating

it he heard his mother's step In the
hall. He ran out of the pantry as she
came in.

“Have you been at that sugar, Emil?™
she asked. i

BEmil was frightened. Ha found he
would be punisfzed if he told the truth:
g0 he told a story.

“l was just looking at {t,” he said.
M didg’t take a bit."” -

Hls mother did not say anvthing. She
took him by the shoulder and led him
into the parlor, whers there was a long
mirror. Emil looked in and saw that
the whole front of his navy blue flan-
nel waist was covered with fine sugar,
He hegan to ory.

“You see, your waist told om you,”
sald his mother. “You ought to be
punidved: but I will tell you a story
instead, for T don't think you ever told
me a falsehood before, and I hope you
never will again™

Then ghe drew Emil to her knee and
tolé him the story of George Washing-
tonn and the cherry tree. She asked
him if he would not try to be as good
and truthful a boy as George.

Emil cried harder than é&ver then.
and promised that he would never tell
anciher faleshood, and I don't think
he ever did.

EMILIE M. THUMM, Age 9.

Norwich.

Ancient Marriage Customs,

In ancient times the custom was to
purchase the bride from her father or
friends without allowing her to have a
cholce in the matter at all.

In Turkey and Persia this custom
&gtill remains.

In some places, once a year, the
young marriageable women were col-
lécted together In a certain spot, and
surrounded by bachelors of all classes,
An auctioneer then puts up several at
8 time, usually beginning with the
handsomest and most agreeable of the
women. There was great competition
between the wealthy bidders and a
great sum of money wns collected in
this way. The plain looking girls were
then sold with a dowry, and there girlg
#ere usually sold 1o people who needed

money badly. This was the custom in
Persia.
Teobard, the colebrated saint of

Towes, being persunded to marry, gave
his betrothed a ring, a kies and a pair
of shoes. To use a vulgar but expres-
ls’iv:i phrase, she was “tied meck and

ecls” .

A second marriage was considersd
disgraceful and persons were mads to
fast thirty-two weeks to do penance

In France it was the custom to
melest a woman who married the gec.
ond time by giving her a serenade of
pots and kettles early every
This was called a “charivari.

CATHARINE 1LIEE, Age 14.

Norwieh,

Hie Time Was Filled.

Little Robert had besn told many
timeg not to fasten his sled on sleighs

passing by.

One day Robert's mother caught
him. &She took him in the house and
gaid:

“Robert, don’t you know it is against
the law?"

‘Never mind talking adout the law.”
Teplled Robert. “I._bhave enough to
learn about the ten commandments In
Sunday school.”

JOHN ANDREW, Age 10,

Country Life Better Than City Life.
I lived in the olty only five munthsi

wish ing the
city, thinking that the c¢ity child has
more advantages than they, but the
country child has mﬂrodn.d Dy

If you will notice the rich city peo-

I 4 _....
Awakes ever watched
into toads or ﬁ'on?l

I
is very

in ths brook

of water.

The previous day haa been ome
excitomen

very glad to see us all

Sistér and brother wers asleep
cause it was very late for them
wait,

Mother had not seem her brothers
for about ten years. en she saw
them she cried for joy.

It tock them nbout five days until
they arrived in America.

be-
to

thelr w
and how they amused themsalves dur-
'8 e s rmaNIcK. A 13
ge 13,
Bozrahvlille,

Arabs,

The Atabs live In Arabla.

They have dark

Some people live In town and some
live oén the desert. The pesople who
live In 2 town have houses made of
stone with flat mud roofse. The peo-
ple who live on the desert lve “In
tents which can be moved from place
to place to get food for the cattle.

The Arabs use camels to cross the
desert.

They are very fond of horses.

They eat all kinds of fruits. They
use svery bit of the date-

The dates are used to the palms
for houses, and the fiber for rope.

They wear long gowns tled around
the walst,

In Arabia only the boys go to school
and study out of one book called the
“Koran,” which they use as a bible.

BARBARA Age 12,
West Willlngton. . \

A Day at Scheel.

Now that the warm spring and
summer months are coming we go out

nearly every afterpoon. For this aft-
erncon’s trip we to wvislt a
school.

As it I8 not very far from where
we lHve wa started at one o'clock and
got there a little before it was time for
school to open.

"We are only there a few minutes
when the second bell rings and the
ciiildren come marching up the stairs.

‘They come in school and are ready
to work. .

The first thing they do is to recite
poems, then they start right in to

three grudes,” the sixth, seventh
and eighth grades.

Thesixth grade starts right in to
reclte geograplry and the seventh and
eighth grades. The children are all
busily working untll half past three,
then the children are dismissed.

We then go around the rooms look-
ing at the papers, and the neat work
that the children have done; the pen-
manship, spelling, and the drawing

papers,

We stay willhy the teachers and talk
about the papers and ‘the different
thing=s we &ee in the room.

Then the other teachers take the
trolley and go home.

As this teacher lives in this village
she does not have to go home at any
special time.

The rooms are all furnished with
steam heat and the walls are all dec-
orated with pictures,

The school looked very neat indeed
to me; but, as & fliles quickly, we
soon leave the school for ¢ur short

trip home.
JANTE LAMBERT,
Norwich Town.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Old House.
Dear Uncle Jed: I

a
also a rude fireplaca, 1
went up into the attic and it was full
of dust and cobwebs, but when I

went in the other corner thers stood
an old inn}ggwhenl with a little
stoa]

I thought I heard someons

J

work.
ba‘fhis téacher that I am talking about | black.

ture of the
B'Hs'rl'-omm

-]
Bteﬂ'_:tot's letters -
read us, and we enjoyved them
much, um'&
tle girl who first it it would be
nics for the of United
States to hslp a W
could whip all - =
The ship will co#t tem miilion dol=
All the children of my grade were
glad to give ten cents

i
t
i

gt AT B T
bon'?fw someday see.
Norwich.
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LILLIAN MURPHY, Age 10.
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ce between

e ;h%e mid-rib
appears to a -rib.
ribs are joined to the
the leaf at intérvals
while the maple does no
chestnut oak thet hag
resembling that of the
bears the sSweet nu
ha.rdm to distinguish one tree
other,

Of all trees ths maple bears the
most beautiful foliage r to the
most brilliant reds and ows in
the fall, }

T like to look for the different kinds
and shapes of leaves when T am out
for a walk through the woods,

LUCY A. CARTER, Age 14.

Hampton.
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Trixle. -
Dear Uncle Jed:.

write and tell you about it~
ten. It {s all Mlack, with & I white
on his nose. Its real mame iz Trixie,

but my brother got to calling him
“Hee Koe,"” and he seems to know this
nams better than Trixie.

When he was very small one of
friends gave him to me. They d
to caill him “Half and Half"
haif of his nose was white angd balf

When he was very small we used to

ut him in eur doll's bed and cover

m up with his front paws over the
qnibﬁb;.nd he would ile there just like
a -

We used to hold a stick In front of
him and he would jump over it He
will not do it now, he is so
frisky sometimes when he lies on the

th‘l;'hl;;halhll off
and looks very cunning.

‘When he wants to go out he will
put his front paw on the door knob
end try to turn It. He is such & nice
littla cat that all the ks
him, and sometimes two or
three days at the neighbors, so we

Norwich. :
My Pet Sguirrel.
Dear Uncle Jed: There ia a

2

8

:
Jed

thiz tree iz a squlrrel's nest.
squirrel is gray and is quite large.
Nearly every morning when I am

o
§t
il

8
E

g
K
(4

i3
i
|
'3

4B
b
r

i
fe

§ ,”ri
o 8w

to | and went to sleep.

cently It has an arrow
upon bmd'uumcnmm
win OWE. There are largs
stone steps in front of it. There is

afternoon we have
tory and meography.
afternoons we have

;

dre- > civics and physi-
ology. swchnole!m at thres o'glyock
p. m.

CLARISEA CHAPMAN, Age 13.
Yantle.

——
My Visit to Pennsyhvania.

Dear Uncle Jed: When I was six
years old my mother, my brother, and
sister, and 1. went to Pennsylvania.
We started the I4th of July and stay-
ed six weeks,

When we got off the train we went
Into the depot to wait for my grand-
father, who was coming to meet us.
After a while he came In the door. He
stood and looked aroufio, but 4ld not
know us. He was golng to go out
when my mother called Bim.

Then we satarted to walk to his
house when we miet a man that my
mother knew. He was driving s
wagon. He told us to get In, so we
did. T laid down on a bag of grain
I did not waks up
until the next morning In bed.

_There. wera a lot of big, red cher-
ries and I ate so many that I got sicic
But I got over it 1 got sick a good
many times, till T got used to It.

ANNA ANDERSEN, Age 10.

Norwich.

Her Pets.

Dear Uncle Jed: Do you want to
hear about my animal family? I have
& dog, a cat, and a little kitten, thir-
ty-saven hens, and a large

1 am In the second grade at school.
We have a team to take us to and
from school. It iz dreadful cold rid-
ing in the winter time.
ETHEL BARBER, Age 7.
Danielson.

—
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A Trip to Mohegan Park.

Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell
you about & trip we took to Ofohegan
Park with our teacher, & fow nights
ago after school. All the children of
gr class went except a few of the

VE.

At noon when we went home we
got our lunches and baskets for flow-
ers; 8s soon as school was out wa
started. Tt took us about haif
hour to walk up there. On our way
up we picked a blg bunch of violets.

The teacher borrowed one of
gir's baskets to put them In. “When
we got up there we ses-sawed
swung in the swings. - We had put our
lunches on a bench.

About five o'clock we ate our tunch-

VIOLET F. DISCO, Age 132,

Norwich. : = =
A Plc;ai- on Reound Top.

Dear Uncle Jed:
Wide A

t|&ardens, as I

~ Usa
¥ For Over
Thirty Years

automoblles looked

‘We all had a jolly time and
hope to have more picnics on th
In_walking home, one of our friends
plekod a four-leaved ciover. I had
never picked any before so the next;
dsy when I mtﬂm working in
my flower m, I declded to look
for.one, and sure enough, I found one,
It is the first one I ever found. I
nave pressed it In a book and am go-

ve flowers.
JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

Attacked By Wolves.

Dear Uncle Jed: One day I thought
I would visit Russia, Tt was a very
tiresome trip. I Bhad a companion
with me or I should not have gone, It
Was very cheeriess 'becatise it was
¢old. At last the day of the journey
arrived. -

We had all the preparations made
We had a big sleigh and tucked in
amid the robes, we started off. We
wers all dressed in furs for as T have
siid, it was bitter cold. The horses
were in the best of spirits and they
flew l-.lont merrily. But that did not

-

We reached a long, dreary plain,
with dense forests on either side, and
it was very dark. The sky wasa dull
and overcast. By and by {t began to
snow and then the snow came harder
and harder. It soon grew so bad we
could see nothing. Then we soon got
lost and what a time we had.

We heard the sounds of wolves. The
sound came nearer and nearer. By
and by we saw a house. We asked
the lady for a drink of coffee. She
gladly iét us stay all night., The next
time we were good and warm when
we started, and were braver,

FLORENCE BROWN, Age 17

Norwich Town. )

The King of Persia.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 thought I would
write you about The King of Perala.
Once upon a time a certaln King of
Perzia went out hunting with all his
court. The chase that day happened
to be and the king became very
thirsty. t no fountain, er river,
could be found near the spot on the
plain where they rested for a short
intarval.

At last one of the courtlers spled a
large garden mnot far off. It was fill-
ed with trees bearing lemons, oranges,
and grapes. His followers begged the
monarch to partake of the things in.
the garden. '

“Heaven forbid that I should eat:
anything thereof,” said the king, “for.
if I permitted myself to

T but
an orange from it my re and .
courtiers wouid not jeave a single

fruft in the entire garden.”

The higher in life a permon s, the
more careful he should be, for all his
fauita are copled by these beneath |

. ¥YETTA LEVINE, Age 13.
Colchester,

= Baby Tortured .

with Rash
Healed in Three Days by -




